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BIZARRE SUMMER RIVALRY 


The Marine Terrace was an expensive and 
well-known nightclub in the summer resort town of 
Hampton Beach. Its prices were fantastically high 
and it was crowded almost every evening of the three 
summer months that it was open for business. The 
food and drinks were good even if the prices were ex- 
orbitant and there was an orchestra to provide music 
for dancing on the small terrace overlooking the ocean. 
Big-name stars from the entertainment field exhibited 
their specialized talents several times each evening, 
and for the whole seashore resort area, the Marine 
Terrace was the number one spot to go. Celebrities 
of all sorts attended fairly regularly whenever they 
were in the neighborhood, both to see and to be seen. 


The management of the Marine Terrace knew 
that they had a good thing going, and they were deter- 
mined to make all they could out of their good fortune 
and good judgement while they could. In another year 
or so, some other night-spot would have attracted the 
attention of their glamorous and wealthy clientele, so 
they were determined to rake in the money while they 
had the chance. No chance for profit escaped their 
notice. 


One of the easy ways to cut down on expenses 
was to keep the payroll down. Not by limiting the 
number of employees and curtailing service to the 
wealthy patrons of the place. Instead the workers 
were each paid the absolute minimum salary, and 
told that they could increase their earnings by getting 
large tips for extra and special service rendered to the 
customers. In fact, in the extreme cases of the host- 


esses and waitresses in the ocean-view grill room, 
the girl were actually required to pay for the privi- 
lege of their jobs. 


This arrangement was not so cruel and unjust 
as it may sound, for the tips were extremely generous 
and any attractive girl who really worked to satisfy 
the guests she served could make money during the 
season. Rarely was a tip less than five dollars, and 
often a patron, slightly high after several rounds of 
drinks and feeling alluratistic, in order to prove his 
status as a big spender, would slip a twenty dollar 
bill to the lovely girl who had been hovering attentive - 
ly at his elbow waiting-to serve him. 


And the hostesses who led the customers to 
their tables were also sure of being rewarded hand- 
somely for their efforts. A ten dollar bill pressed 
into the palm of the lovely smiling and darlingly dis- 
played hostess could assure a patron of a ringside 
table on the dance-floor, rather than being relegated 
to a less desirable spot near the kitchen doors. 


The system worked out fairly well, as Betty 
and Sandy soon found out. What caused the bizarre 
feud and rivalry between the two girls was not the 
system but their individual personal reactions to it 
and to the situation that developed from it. 


Sandy was a young and beautifully formed 
blonde who was studying to be a-photographic model 
in New York, and her smoothly curved lithe figure 
combined with her piquant youthful face to assure her 
success. But the modeling business was very slow 
during the hot summer months and Sandy had welcom- 
ed the chance to live and work at the luxurious summer 
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resort a hundred miles from the steaming metropolis 
during the hot season. In addition to the cooler cli- 
mate, she would be assured of seeing and maybe as- 
sociating with the glamorous celebrities who patron- 
ized the whole area and especially the exotic Marine 
Terrace. And the money she would earn would be very 
welcome, of course. 


Betty was the other waitress who was assigned 
as room-mate to the tall lovely blonde during their 
three month sojourn at Hampton Beach. Betty was of 
a shorter «nd more voluptuous build, her delightfully 
feminine figure topped by a mop of dark curls and an 
alert vivacious face of supreme attractiveness. Dur- 
ing the winter she was studying dancing and acting in 
New York, aiming at a career on the stage for which 
she was ideally fitted, but she, too, welcomed a chance 
to escape from the sweltering city for the summer to 
take a job at the Marine Terrace, where there would be 
the added possibility of meeting some star in the enter- 
tainment field who could speed up her own career by 
his personal interest in her. 


Betty and Sandy were instructed in their assign- 
ments and duties when they arrived at the Marine Ter- 
race by Carrie, a slightly older and much more ex- 
perienced girl who was in charge of all the female help 
of the place. Carrie emphasized that the girls were 
there to work and to please the customers. They were 
not permitted to fraternize with the wealthy and fam- 
ous clients , for any such extra-curricular activities 
were to be done by Carrie, herself, for she knew how 
to handle such matters to her own best advantage. Dur- 
ing their free time, the girls could do just about any- 
thing that would interfere with Carrie and her social 
life. And Carrie made it very plain that her personal 


and social life was going to include just about every 
available male, whether a guest or an employee, who 
came to the resort club. Carrie was going to let no- 
thing stand in the way of her catching a rich and 
attractive husband from among the men she would meet 
this summer. And the two lovely younger waitresses 
were not to be permitted to cramp her style by their 
activities. 


But Fate took a hand in re-arranging Carrie's 
plans in a way that turned out to be both strenuous and 
alarming for both Sandy and Betty, and which put a 
permanent fracture in what had been their close friend- 
ship. 


As the head-waitress and boss of all the female 
personnel at the Marine Terrace , Carrie could con- 
trol the activities of the many girls working under her 
direction, but that did not mean that she could have any 
real control over the interest and attentions of the 
attractive men who were either entertainers or patrons 
of the exclusive resort club. At first Carrie was very 
upset and angry when the handsome and famous singer, 
Boyd Hollis who was the star entertainer, showed no 
interest in her charming company. He obviously seem- 
ed to prefer associating with both Betty and Sandy when 
they displayed their luscious young figures around the 
beach during the day in brief snug Bikini swim-suits, 
and he always asked to have another of the two young 
waitresses serve his table when he entertained lavishly 
his friends and admirers in the lounge evenings bet- 
ween floorshows. 


Boyd was always courteous and polite to Carrie, 
but his real interest seemed to center on the two young- 
er girls, despite Carrie's obvious interest in him and 
her more sophisticated ways. Betty and Sandy of course 
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were pleased and complimented by this attention 
‘rom the wordly star and basked in the reflected 
ylory of being seen with the celebrity. Since he 

was equally attentive and pleasant to both girls, they 
sould not be jealous of each other's good fortune, 

and could only gloat at their feminine success in win- 
aing out over their boss, Carrie. 


Life for the two ingenuous youngsters was 
s0 exciting and thrilling that they used to let go and 
express their almost childish animal exuberance in 
-he privacy of their shared apartment in the club by 
cavorting around in their underwear, playing and 
wrestling like a couple of playful kittens working off 
excess energy. Pillow fights and impromptu tumb- 
ling bouts were daily occurences and they were un- 
zonscious of the exotic pictures they presented as they 
thrashed about in naive abandon which revealed every 
aspect of their delightful young bodies to any observer 
who might have been lucky enough to be able to watch 
without their being aware of it. Their glamorously 
prief costumes during these childish activities showed 
off their feminine perfection in all possible uninhibited 
poses with no thought of modesty, for their snug pant- 
ies and bras covered their most intimate areas with- 
out really hiding the lush warm girlish flesh within 
or in any way hampering their actions. 


Sheer nylon hose emphasized the tapering long 
smoothness of their limbs, and the sleek fabric of their 
other garments was often stretched almost to the burst- 
ing-point by the vigor and wildness of their exertions. 
Firm high breasts were boldly thrust out against re- 
straining brassiere-cups, and tensed thighs and strain- 
ing buttocks writhed within taut panties. 
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All this juvenile feminine gaiety and innocent 
girlish pleasure irked the more mature and blase' 
Carrie, especially since she seemed to be getting 
nowhere in her efforts to catch the acquisitive eye of 
the glamorous Boyd Hollis. But Carrie was alsoa 
shrewd student of human nature and she knew that if 
she tried to interfere in any way, she was likely to do 
more harm to her own cause than to her rivals. But 
somehow she had to do something to break up Boyd's 
silly infatuation with Setty and Sandy so he would de- 
vote his attentions to her and what she was eager to 
offer him. She must incite the two young girls to 
civil war between themselves so that the rift would 
not seem to have any connection with Carrie and her 
own interest in Boyd. 


So whenever Carrie got a chance to see either 
Betty or Sandy alone, she would drop seemingly casual 
remarks to each girl about how it was too bad that Boyd 
seemed to prefer the other girl. Then she would hint 
to each girl separately that her room-mate was taking 
unfair advantage in trying to get Boyd trapped into 
matrimony. At first Betty and Sandy took no notice 
of Carrie's cruel remarks, but gradually there dawn- 
ed in the mind of each girl the idea that her seeming 
intimate friend might really be a rival at heart. 


As a result of Carrie's insidious remarks, the 
playful antics of the twp younger girls began to take 
on a different attitude. On the surface they were still 
just joyously wrestling together. But they began to 
pull a little harder than formerly in stretching each 
other's exposed bodies. And they began pressing hard- 
er then necessary in enforcing some immodest and dis- 
torting hold on her friend. And whichever girl happen- 
ed to be the winner and in control of her opponent at 
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any given time, would maintain her grip a little 
longer and use more unnecessary force to bring 
more discomfort to her antagonist of the moment. 


Sandy would crush Betty's tender body too 
hard down onto the bed as they wrestled. Then 
Betty would spread the blonde's thighs too far apart 
in a hip-searing split while pretending not to be a- 
ware of the punishment she was inflicting . And all 
the time our imaginary watcher would have been treat- 
ed to such delightful scenes of revealed girlish forms 
in unconventional poses as any virile man has ever 
been privileged to enjoy. But by now Betty and Sandy 
could hardly conceal from themselves and from each 
other the fact that their strange rivalry was being 
acted out in earnest. Childish feminine fun may be 
fun , but by now they were playing for real, witha 
chance of winning Boyd Hollis as the prize. 


When Betty would playfully jump astride Sandy's 
slim curving body in their wrestling , the brunette 
would clasp and squeeze her room-mate's waist with 
all the power in those firm strong thighs , while the 
out-thrust round buttocks were clenched with the effort 
of her crushing grip. For her part, Sandy would use 
all her strength in straining Betty's legs apart till 
the forces exerted in her pelvis made the attacker re- 
lease her hold. 


And When one girl forced her friend's head 
down onto the bed, the grip on the vitim's hair was 
decidedly painful while both sets of hips were pro- 
jected brazenly outward to reveal all the excitingly 
firm smooth warm flesh concealed within both sets 
of brief straining panties. 
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Once in the fervor and excitement of their 
bizarre and deceptive games, Betty even went so 
far as to truss her friend's wrists out to the cor- 
ners of the bed with pieces of cord. Then she real- 
ized how utterly helpless the blonde was, and ren- 
dered her even more helpless in bondage by dragging 
her ankles up and stretching them wide apart to the 
same corner bedposts, where she fastened them in 
a painful and immodest split which subjected the blonde 
to strange disturbing stresses before she was eventually 
released. 


The bizarre incident put a wholly new com- 
plexion on the personal relationship between the two 
girls, and they now began to view each other as poten- 
tial enemies, rather than friends, even though they 
did not realize that the feud had been inspired by Carrie, 
and that they were in effect, fighting for Boyd. 


In the violence of their writhings and squirm- 
ings of fighting on their big bed, and all over their 
small suite, both girls completely forgot any semb- 
lance of girlish modesty in their poses and actions. 

At times they were so carried away with the power of 
their competitive passions that they resorted to such 
unsportsmanlike deeds as hair-pulling and actual biting, 
things which they would not normally have considered 
inflicting on each other. And since their rivalry was 
basically feminine, in their struggle to attract a man, 
the primary focus of their fighting attentions was always 
directed at the fundamentally feminine areas of their 
bodies. The victim of any particular wrestling hold 
would always find herself strained and exposed and tor- 
mented in some most immodest and embarrassing pose, 
which stretched or compressed or displayed her ina 
most bizarre and exotic manner if there had been any 
interested observors. 
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And yet on the surface of their relation the 
girls pretended still to be the best of friends. It 
was only during the physical and emotional excite- 
ment of their wrestling antics that the primitive and 
uninhibited violence of their antagonism came to the 
surface in overtly hostile actions. But as the rivalry 
slowly developed under the needling of Carrie and the 
divided interest of Boyd, the girls fighting took on 
more and more facets of a real fighting brawl with 
no holds barred. 


Since she was the larger of the two girls, Sandy 
seemed to have the advantage as their animosity in- 
creased and was revealed. Whenever she could hold 
Betty in some helpless and exposed position, the lithe 
and lovely blonde now began to inflict further humil- 
iating and painful punishments upon her defenseless 
victim. With Betty's firm and smoothly rounded hips 
and buttocks thrust out as a delightful and sensitive 
target, Sandy would deliver a number of brisk and 
smarting blows with her open palm upon those warm 
and resiliant curves. The tensed full hemispheres 
would quiver and flinch under the spanking and the help- 
less prisoner would squeal and writhe under the torment, 
protesting vigorously at what she was being forced to 
endure under the powerful hands of the girl who was 
supposed to be her friend. 


And the more Betty struggled under the hail 
of blows from Sandy, the worse became the smaller 
brunette's predicament, for she only succeeded in 
getting herself into even more revealing and painfull 
poses to receive more stinging spanks on her vulner- 
able and cutely rounded seat. And somehow Betty 
could never get Sandy into a pose where she could 
get similiar retaliation with the palm of her hand. 
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But one day Betty turned the tables on her 
room-mate and had the satisfaction of scoring an un- 
questioned victory in their bizarre feud. She caught 
the glamoroug blonde girl dozing on the bed, unpre- 
pared to resist any attack. Betty got a wooden paddle 
shaped gadget from their kitchenette and began weild- 
ing it with all her might, raining blows down on the 
exposed and upthrust bottom of the sleepy blonde. 
Sandy exploded into a flurry of protests and ineffective 
defense, but Betty kept right on with her splatting, 
stinging , inflaming paddling, right where it would be 
most effectual in expressing her vengeance and host- 
ility. 


Arroused from her rest by this unexpected 
assault, Sandy tried in every way to avoid the blows 
which were so vigorously warming to her seat. She 
threw herself around on the bed with no regard for 
modesty or lady-like behaviour, but Betty definately 
won this battle of their continuing war for feminine 
supremacy. Wherever the resounding strokes of the 
paddle landed, Sandy's tense tender flesh was redden- 
ed and sent burning sensations throughout her whole 
body. Whatever way Sandy struggled to avoid the 
attack, Betty held her by an ankle or the hair, or even 
by standing firmly on her foe's back, in order to be 
able to continue her victory. 


When Betty finally stopped the paddling more 
because she was herself tired from the exertion than 
because she was satisfied with the torment and punish- 
ment she had inflicted, it was evident that Sandy would 
be intimately aware of the results for some time to 
come. And that evening, while performing her job as 
waitress in the cafe-lounge, each step she took made 
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the tall svelte blonde 1acutely aware of where her 
spanking had been administered, and each attempt 
to sit down made Sandy realize that it was more 
comfortable to stand. 


Now that their bizarre feud was out in the open, 
Sandy knew that she had to again take the offensive 
and get adequate vengeance for what she had received. 
The occasion was not long in arriving, for in a day or 
so she caught Betty unawares in the sitting-room of 
their suite. Within seconds the same wooden paddle 
was being weilded by the blonde, and descending with 
rhythmic determination on the undefended seat of the 
exotically perfect smaller brunette. Sandy pulled her 
opponent half onto her lap as she sat on the sofa, and 
held Betty off-balance , bent forward so that her smooth- 
ly rounded buttocks were thrust right out to receive the 
intended paddling. Betty squealed and squirmed under 
the salvo of blows, but to no avail, for the spanking 
attack continued unabated. 


Eventually Betty wriggled off the couch onto 
the floor, but this did not stop the blows. Now Sandy 
stood astride the crouching, scantily clad feminine 
figure, holding her victim securely in place. Her 
arm weilding the paddle rose and fell with anger-driven 
strength as blow after blow descended with splatting 
power onto the unprotected seat. Time and again 
Betty tried to escape from the fusillade of scorching 
strokes but each time Sandy maintained control and 
continued administering the punishment. 


Finally Betty collapsed in tearful exhaustion 
onto the floor and Sandy stood gloating over her van- 
quished foe. Thenthe vindictive blonde remembered 
the bondage torment which she had been forced to endure 
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previously under Betty's domination, long before 
their antagonism had reached its present stage of 
violence and belligerence. Without any qualms of 
conscience or compassion Sandy dragged the sobbing 
brunette by her curly hair into their bedroom and 
flung her onto the bed. Within moments Betty was 
stretched, spread-eagled on the bed, helpless and 
fully exposed to further punishment. Sandy crouched 
over her victim, contemplating what further torments 
and humiliations to inflict upnn her foe. 


A few preliminary spanks with her hands, 
showed that this bondage pose of Betty's was less than 
ideal, so now Sandy trussed the defenseless girl up in 
to a doubled but wide-s pread position similiar to the 
one originally inflicted upon herself. All of Betty's 
weight now rested on her shoulders, while her ankles 
were widely stretched outto the upper corner of the 
bed. Sandy stood over her opponent, gloating at the 
sight of her strained exposed helplessness, and then 
renewed the application of the cruel spanking. 


With her flailing hands, with the searing hard 
surface of the paddle, and even by kicking with her 
nylon-clad feet, Sandy proceeded to spank and abuse 
the tender smooth feminine surfaces so fully exposed 
and available for such punishments. Betty's piteous 
wails of anguish and pleas for mercy did nothing to 
mitigate the vigor of her punishment until Sandy was 
arm-weary from administering it and ceased of her own 
volition. 


With open warfare thus declared between the 
twogirls, hardly a day went by without some active 
set-to occuring between them. Sometimes, one of 
the delightfully formed beauties gained the upper 


-25- 


hand and subjected her prisoner to some form of 
spanking or bondage. The next day it might be the 
other girl who emerged the victor and could chastise 
her victim in vengeance for real or imagined wrongs 
in their female competition. 


As part of the costume of one of the enter- 
tainers at the Marine Terrace, Betty borrowed a 
short plaited leather whip or quirt to use as a weapon 
when next she got control of Sandy in their frequent 
violent fights. Mere hands would not suffice to give 
the spanking blows which their anger and jealousy de- 
manded as penance from their vanquished foe. When 
Betty had successfully flung Sandy onto the floor, the 
brunette grabbed the whip and began stripping the un- 
protected hips, thighs, and buttocks of the larger girl. 
Sandy's squeals of protest and her squirmings to es- 
cape only egged the brunette onto even more strenuous 
blows. One way or another Betty held Sandy down to 
receive the barrage of welts from the quirt, pinning 
her between tensioned thighs, or beneath an outflung 
leg. 


Whenin her efforts to escape Sandy struggled 
into a bottom-up pose on the floor with her hips thrust 
out and fully exposed to the punishment, Betty remem- 
bered what she had been forced to endure only a few 
day previously. So now it was Sandy's turn to be tied 
to the bed for the final session of her spanking. In 
the identical pose, Sandy's limbs, sleekly tapering in 
their smooth nylons, were tied up and out in utter help- 
less immobility over which Betty stood gloating in per- 
verse feminine satisfaction. 


With her victim exotically and bizarrely bond- 
aged into this revealing pose, Betty now crouched over 
and astride the blonde's wide-spread legs so that both 
the victor's hands could complete the vigorous chastise- 
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ment of the prisnor on the areas most commonly 
used for punishment by spanking. Sandy wailed and 
squealed as she struggled to avoid this continuing 
penalty but found no way to avoid the prolonged tor- 
ment and disgrace of being so callously treated by 
her former friend and present room-mate. 


Meanwhile Carrie had been able to keep her- 
self fairly well informed as to the bizarre develop- 
ments in the feud between the two younger girls. The 
head-waitress knew that they were literally battling 
each other, and Carrie smiled knowingly to herself 
at the idea that she had caused this strange trouble be- 
tween the former friends. She had noted the strained 
and pained manerisms of both girls after each had 
been so severely victimized and made to suffer such 
bizarre spankings. But all this while Boyd Hellis had 
continued his pleasant and courteous attentions to both 
the young waitresses, showing partiality to neither 
one, but giving them each much more of his time and 
interest than he bestowed upon Carrie who made it 
evident that she would welcome being friendly with him. 


If Boyd knew that Betty and Sandy were fighting 
over which of them should have exclusive right to his 
favors, he gave no sign of it. After all, it was up to 
him to decide which one he preferred, and what the 
two girls did about it between themselves would make 
no real difference. And he seemed to be making quite 
a point of ignoring Carrie's less than subtle advances 
in his direction. Attractive and beautifully built and 
sophisticated as Carrie was, it was almostas if Boyd 
was intentionally refusing to admit the existence of her 
charms and her obvious interest in him. Especially 
since he was making no real advances toward Sandy and 
Betty, but was being only courteously attentive and 
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appreciative to them. He never spoke to anyone 
about the strange relationships which had built 
themselves up between himself and the three girls 
whom he was seeing many times daily, both during 
working hours and during leisure playtime around 
the resort hotel. 


After weeks of futilely chasing Boyd and 
poisoning the two young waitresses against each other 
to spoil their chances with Boyd, Carrie came to the 
simple conclusicn that she was wasting her time and 
efforts trying to catch the handsome singer. She 
evidently wasn't the type that appealed to him, some- 
how. So that the whole summer would not be wasted, 
Carrie began to look around for some other elligible 
male to trap with her lovely body and experienced 
femininity. She had plenty to offer to any man will- 
ing to bait her trap in any way that was nece ssary 
and lead to matrimony. But the man would have to 
co-operate a little by at least showing some interest 
in her, which Boyd Hollis was not willing to do. But 
to be on the safe side, Carrie kept on needling the two 
young wiatresses, increasing the animosity which was 
so intensely flavoring their lives now. 


In spite of all Carrie's interest and research 
into Boyd Hollis' desire in the way of feminine com- 
panionship, there was one factor which she had not 
discovered, and this had a very importaht bearing on 
what had been happening for the last few weeks. 
Several years before, when he was quite young and had 
not yet started on his meteoric rise to stardom as a 
popular singer, Boyd had married. Now that he was a 
real celebrity, his wife was a millstone around his 
neck, holding him back from continuing success and 
threatening his whole future. He had worked outa fair 
and realistic deal with his wife, whereby he would sup- 
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port her well on condition that she get a quiet and 
unpublicized divorce so that he could be free to 
follow his career wherever it might lead . 


This summer she had gone to Reno to get 
the planned divorce, and one explanation of Boyd's 
extremely decorous behaviour during his long stay 
at the Marine Terrace was that he was acting with 
utmost propriety in order to avoid any possibility of 
angering his wife and ruining the divorce plans. If 
she had heard that he was carrying on even discreetly 
with some other woman, she might have refused to 
go through with the plan to get out of his life. By ; 
not being too friendly with anyone, and by being es- 
pecially nice to two girls who were room-mates, 
Boyd was avoiding any appearance of wrong-doing 
and thus assuring his future freedom. But so secret 
was the whole matter of the forthcoming divorce that 
nobody at the Marine Terrace had even the remotest 
suspicion of it. 


The many weeks of enforced celibacy without 
even the partial solace of casual femine companion- 
ship had been a terrible hardship for Boyd. Especially 
since he found Carrie very exciting and knew that she 
liked him a lot too, as her behaviour toward him clear- 
ly showed. But he dared not even start any persoanl 
friendship with her for fear of jeopardizing his whole 
future. When the divorce went through, then he would 
be able to make up for lost time by quickly convincing 
Carrie how lovely and thrilling he felt she was. But 
on the very day that Boyd's secret divorce finally came 
through, Carrie decided that she had had enough of 
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chasing a man who was not at all interested in her. 


Carrie had found a wealthy and pleasant rather 
elderly widower who was a guest at the hotel, and 
she decided that she would devote herself to catching 
him. He might not be glamorous , and he was defin- 
ately past his prime in both looks and actions, but 
at least he seemed pleased when she showed him some 
attention. And if she married him, she would be 
well provided for financially for the rest of her life. 


While all these crises were taking place in 
the lives of Carrie and Boyd, Betty and Sandy were 
continuing their strange exotic feud, with fighting 
and severe punishment for the loser at least once 
daily. The slightest word of arguement would start 
them off. From angry recriminations they would 
quickly go on to strenuous fighting. In a whirl of 
thrashing arms and legs they would be tumbling about 
on the bed, on the floor, and all over the furniture, 
with taut sheer nylon hose accentuating their glorious 
limbs, dainty bras cupping their full breasts , and 
snug sleek panties encasing stretched straining hips. 
At times their wrestling maneuvers became so com- 
plex and entangled that it was almost impossible for 
either girl to tell which were »her arms and legs, and 
which were her adversary's. 


As they grappled and heaved around on the big 
soft bed it could always be noted that their favorite 
holds emphasized and concentrated on involving their 
most sensitive feminine areas, for each girl could be 
well aware of where her opponent was most vulnerable. 
Hips would be subjected to distressing strains and 
breasts would be forcibly thrust into unnatural prom- 
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inence. Thighs would be split into painful poses 
and bellies stretched into taut resilience . But at 
all times each girl concentrated on winning that 
particular battle, no matter what the cost in loss 
of feminine dignity, in humiliating posture , or in 
distorting tension on her own freely displayed fig- 
ure. 


From a momentary tableau where the two 
bodies were as intimately ehtwined as a can full of 
worms, they would separate till their only contact 
was where their feet powerfully thrust each others 
thighs much further apart than Nature ever intended 
such long firm tapering columns to be separated. 
One instant a girl might be doubled up and com- 
pressed almost into a ball, but the next moment she 
could explode and be exposed in a wide-flung arch of 
quivering flesh that accentuated every firm curve of 
both feminine forms. 


One girl could have a secure punishing grip 
on her opponent and seem certain of immediately vic- 
tory in this skirmish. But her foe in the next second 
might find a way to exert severe forces on some sensi- 
tive portion of feminine anatomy and the roles of vic- 
tor and vanquished would be instantly reversed to the 
accompaniment of squeals of jubliation and wails of 
anguish. Sometimes one girl would be catapaulted 
high in the air as a combined result of a surging thrust 
by her foe and a reflex jump by herself after some vio- 
lent maneauver by her rival. But moments later the 
first girl would be subjecting the other girl to some 
similiar or worse torments. 
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As the smaller of the two girls, Betty was 
often the first one to resort to some weapon beside 
her hand for spanking her enemy, Sandy. One of 
her favorite instruments was a broad heavy leather 
belt whose normal function was to cinch in the slim 
waist of the lushly petite brunette to emphasize the 
delightful fullness of her smoothly rounded hips and 
the bold thrust of her high breasts. Depending upon 
the situation which presented itself at the moment, 
Betty would use the belt either doubled up or stretched 
out to its full flailing length. This weapon was not 
only extended for Betty's reach, but could reach areas 
which she could not spank. It also enabled her to 
deliver blows that were more stinging and smarting 
and effective in expressing her antagonism and deter- 
mination. The use of such weapons was not confined 
to the occasions when they were wrestling in close 
combat on the bed. It was especially effective while 
they were scrimmaging in the sitting-room of their 
suite, for Sandy's quick leaps and dodging around the 
furniture did not put her so easily out of reach of 
Betty's spanking. 


But once Betty had the larger girl cornered 
and pinned down on the couch the brunette could really 
deliver a thorough scorching series of blows where 
they would do the most effective punishment. No 
matter how wildly Sandy would kick her legs around, 
Betty could always find some sensitive target to use 
the strap on. Even when Sandy scrambled off the 
couch , Betty would hold her, legs and hips elevated 
on the sofa, head and breasts crushed down onto the 
‘carpet, and deliver a salvo of searing strokes on the 
straining nylon panties which covered but did not pro- 
tect the blonde's rounded bottom. 
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In her torment Sandy would heave herself 
back up onto the couch, only to find leather spanking 
punishment still awaiting her there. In desperation 
the blonde tried to tear off Betty's bra in order to em- 
barrass the brunette, or even to rip off the shere 
nylon panties that encased her hips, but strokes from 
the strap soon discouraged such actions. And Sandy's 
efforts only increased the vigor of Betty's strokes in 
applying the belt to the most vulnerable targets, es- 
pecially when she had her adversary all doubled up 
and helpless in her grip. To the victor in these 
bizarre feminine tussles, the greatest reward was the 
wails of anguish forced from the victim's contorted 
lovely face. 


In other set-tos one girl would willingly 
undergo severe torments in the form of immodest 
poses and straining distortions in order to be sure 
that her opponent was_ suffering equally in both 
body and soul. And only the natural elasticity and 
toughness of the fabric of their delightfully brief fem- 
inine garments kept those items from being torn to 
shreds during the course of the violent exertion and 
strains put upon them. 


When bare hands would not suffice to deliver 
an adequate spanking to the offending girl, her foe 
would resort to one of the many effective weapons 
around their apartment to deliver the punishment. 
The flat wooden paddle was a popular item for this 
purpose. for it not only gave a satisfying and re- 
sounding 'SPLAT" when it made contact with the firm 
resilient feminine flesh, but it also spread the rosy 
sting of its connection over a large area of sensitive 
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skin without leaving any permanent signs of the 
damage inflicted. Another frequently used spank- 
ing instrument was one of the girls' hairbrushes. 
The firm flat back of this weapon was very effect- 
ive and occasionally, as if by accident, the sharp 
bristles would land on tender skin producing wails 
of intense anguish from the receiver. Under these 
conditions , the weilder of the weapon must either 
have a secure grip on her victim, or at least have 
enough room to get a good swing for the spanking. 
In either event an observer would have had an un- 
obstructed view of the two exquisite girlish bodies 
in all their dispalyed glory, for the girls allowed 
no false sense of feminine modesty to interfere with 
their poses or actions , knowing that their brief 
snug costumes provided enough protection. Thus 
they could feel completely free to heave and thrash 
and wrestle and tussle in any way that seemed in- 
dicated by the requirements of the moment in order 
to most effectively subdue her foe. 


During the course of their many and frequent 
bouts of close feminine contact, there was rarely a 
moment when some delightfully full breast or some 
taut round buttoek was not thrust into bold relief, 
or when some body was not being stretched into a 
bizarre and revealing contortion. And when a foot 
was thrust firmly against the others body, the pow- 
er inthe long tapering thigh could easily toss the 
other girl across the bed ina flurry of squeals and 
flailing limbs. 


When one or another of the girls was com- 
pletely exhausted from her own exe rtions and the 
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stresses she had been forced to endure, the victor 
would often truss her victim into stringent bondage 
in some humiliating and strained pose. Betty 
dragged Sandy to a sturdy chair and bound her wrists 
together above her head, fastening them up to a 
picture -hook high on the wall behind her. Next, 
Sandy's thighs were dragged too wide apart and 
strapped to the legs of the chair at both knees and 
ankles, while Sandy howled in strong feminine pro- 
test and pleaded for mercy. 


On another occasion Sandy stretched Betty 
out on her back on a narrow gate-leg table and found 
her ankles down tightly at one end. At first Betty's 
wrists were stringently corded together and stretched 
out to a door-hing to bring maximum tension on her 
whole body. Later her wrists were bound down ben- 
eath the other end of the table to insure her utter help- 
lessness and the tensioned cord was passed tightly 
between her bound and wide-spread thighs to achieve 
the ultimate in feminine discomfort. 


The length of time that the victim was left 
to suffer in these exotic bondage poses depended on 
the amount of vindictiveness felt at the moment by 
the dominant girl and degree of torment being ex- 
erted on the helpless prisoner. Additional spanking 
was often inflicted upon the defenseless trussed 
girl as proof of her foolishness in trying to rival 
her successful opponent. 


While the perpetual fighting feud between 
Betty and Sandy was coming to a climax of brawling, 
spanking and bondage, developments in the conflict 
of emotions between Boyd Hollis and Carrie were 
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also reaching an emotional crisis. Boyd had his 
divorce and was again free to pursue the woman 

he found so wonderfully exciting and desireable. 
But Carrie had given up any hope of getting any- 
where with the handsome popular singer and she 
was actively chasing the wealthy patron of the re- 
sort hotel to get at least financial security for her- 
Self before it was too late. 


Now it was Boyd's turn to start chasing 
Carrie, for at last he was free to do what he wanted 
without fear of complications from his former wife. 
Also it seemed more fitting to his masculine ego 
for him to be pursuing Carrie than for her to be 
throwing herself at him as she had previously been 
doing. His previous casual interest in Sandy and 
Betty evaperated in favor of Carrie's more sophis- 
ticated charms. And the chance that Carrie was 
showing interest in the older rich guest at the re- 
sort added spice to Boyd's desires. 


This quick shift in the singer's attentions 
was obvious to both of the young waitresses. Each 
was severely disappointed and immediately tried 
to blame the loss of Boyd's charming company on 
her room-mate. This led to further recriminations 
and the harsh accusations soon led to even more vio- 
lent physical battling between the lovely young girls, 
similiar in nature but even more strenuous than be- 
fore. Secretly Betty wondered if Sandy had managed 
to steal Boyd's heart for her own exclusive use, thus 
completely eliminating Betty from the picture. And 
Sandy had identical worries about whether or not 
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Betty had won out in their struggle for the man's 
interest. Surpisingly, neither girl suspected that 
their immediate boss, Carrie, had any direct 
connection with either their former companionship 
with Boyd or their present loss of friendship. 


On Carrie's part, she was startled and 
pleased when she found out that Boyd and the other 
older man were in serious competition for her favors 
and company. At first she doubted Boyd's sincerity, 
for he had spent most of the summer ignoring her. 
She had no way of knowing about his former comp- 
lications of a wife and a divorce, so she was re- 
luctant to let go of what seemed like a sure thing 
with the older man, until she could be really cer- 
tain of Boyd's intentions. In any event, Carrie 
had to make sure that Betty and Sandy did not get 
a chance to interfere and spoil her chance with 
either man before she made her final decision. The 
young waitresses almost childish optimism and 
faith in all humanity , especially in Boyd's intentions 
toward both of them, was still a source of annoyance 
to the worldly Carrie. She was determined to 
keep a wary eye on the girls and to continue needling 
them against each other whenever possible so that 
their efforts would be directed against each other, 
rather than toward herself and Boyd. 


Now that Boyd had a real rival to contend 
with in his attempt to get Carrie, he carried on 
with his plans at full steam. He sent the surprised 
young woman presents. He begged for dates with 
her at every possible opportunity. He complimented 
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her on her appearance, her manner , and her 
personality. In every way he showed his devotion 

to her and hoped that his feelings were reciprocated. 
Finally he got around to asking her to be his wife 

and to share his glamorous life as a singing star 
with him. 


In her delight at this unexpected success, 
Carrie immediately accepted his proposal. And 
as a final step in demonstrating her feminine super- 
iority Carrie decided to go up to the suite shared by 
the two young waitresses to tell them that Boyd had 
proposed and that she had accepted. In this gloat- 
ing frame of mind the head-waitress made her way 
to the rooms shared by Betty and Sandy and knocked 
on the door. 


Inside she could hear the muffled sounds of 
violent activity, and Carrie correctly suspected that 
the girls were again engaged in their frequent jea- 
lous battling over Boyd. Carrie quietly opened 
the door so she could peek in, and found herself 
witnessing atrue battle - royal between the two 
scantily-clad but beautifully formed girls. 


The fight had evidently been going on for 
some time with neither girl able to get a significant 
advantage. They were both tired from their exert- 
ions and their full high breasts were heaving in and 
out against the nearly bursting re straint of their bras 
as they gasped for breath to continue fighting. It 
was obvious that the brawl could not continue much 
longer, for both combatants were nearly at the point 
of complete exhaustion. Carrie smiled knowingly 
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to herself at this result of her gamesmanship in 
pitting her two rivals against each other and thus 
eliminating them from the main contest of catch- 
ing Boyd. 


Then , as Carrie watched in strange fas- 
cination, the two battling girls collasped together 
onto the floor, utterly exhausted and barely able to 
move as a result of their terribly strenuous exert- 
ions. Now Carrie saw her chance to complete her 
revenge and to further eliminate the girls from 
making any trouble over Boyd's engagement to her. 
She boldly opened the door and entered the girls' 
sitting room without being invited. Betty and Sandy 
were so tired that they could only raise their eye- 
brows in questioning surprise and follow Carrie's 
alarming actions with their eyes. 


With seve ral lengths of clothesline the 
head-waitress quickly and securely bound the two 
collasped girls together, back to back, at their 
waists and tightly lashed their adjoining elbows to- 
gether. Before they could even struggle to their 
feet and try to resist, she tied their ankles together 
and thrust a length of broom-handle between their 
interlocked elbows. Now Betty and Sandy had to 
fight each other to maintain their precarious bal- 
ance and to try to lessen the torment of their 
bizarre bondage. 


Finally to complete their helplessness and 
to make it harder for the two enemies to get away 
from this enforced closeness to each other, Carrie 
securely blindfolded them both, binding their heads 
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together with a long strong scarf. Now, struggle 
as they might, the two warring brawling girls were 
forced into touching intimacy , and might have to 
stay that way until Carrie returned much later to 
release them. Every muscle in their bodies was 
strained to keep their pose, and every movement 
by either girl hurt both herself and her room-mate. 


Then just as she left Betty and Sandy to 
their uncomfortable and humiliating fate, Carrie 
told them that they could stop brawling over Boyd 
for she would be his new bride when she next saw 
them. With these cruel words Carrie departed, 
leaving the girls to think how futile had been their 
fighting. 
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"DN" Series..BONDAGE..DN-1, 10, Il, 12, 18, 20 at $2.00 per Set (6 Sets for $10.00) 
WRESTLING -DN-2, 13, 14, 15, 16, 17, 19 st $2.20 per Set (7 Sets for $12.00) 
SPANKING. .DN-3, 4, 5, 6, 7, 8, 9 st $2.00 per Set (7 Sets for $12.00) 


"DO" Series. .WRESTLING..DO-1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 8 at $2.00 per Set (6 Sets for $10.00) 
SPANKING..DO-6, 9, 10, II, 12, 13 at $2.00 per Set (6 Sets for $10.00) 
BONDAGE..DO-7, 14, 15, 16, 17, 18 at $2.00 per Set (6 Sets for $10.00) 


is 


"DP" Series..WRESTLING. .DP-1, 2, 9, 12, at $2.00 per Set (4 Sets for $6.00) 
SPANKING. .DP-3, 4, 5, 6 at $2.00 per Set (4 Sets for $6.00) 
BONDAGE..DP=7, 8, 10, 11 at $2.00 per Set (6 Sets for $10.00) 


1 il... 0 ore i .. 
"DK" Series.. BONDAGE..DK-1, 2, 3, 4, 5 at $3.00 per Set (5 Sets for $13.00) 
SPANKING. .DK-6, 7, 8, 9, 10, I1, 12 at $2.00 per Set (7 Sets for $12.00) 


WRESTLING..DK-13, 14, 15, 16, 17, 18, 19, 20 at $2.00 per Set (8 Sets for $14.00) 


i Due 
"DL" Series..BONDAGE..DL-1, 2, 3, 4, 17 at $3.00 per Set (5 Sets for $13.00) 
WRESTLING..DL 5,.6, 7, 8, 9 at $2.00 per Set (5 Sets for $9.00) 
SPANKING..DL=10, 11, 12, 13, 14, 15, 16, at $2.00 per Set (7 Sets for $12.00) 


"DM" Series..SPANKING..DM-I, 2, 3, 17, 18, 19, at $2.00 per Set (6 SETS for $10.00) 
BOMDAGE..DM-4, 5, 6, 15, 16 at $3.00 per Set (5 Sets for $3.00) 
"DM" Series..Wrestling..DM-7, 8, 9, 10, 11, 12, 13, 1% at $2. 00 per Set (8 Sets for $14.00) 


"DN" Series..BONDAGE..DN-I, 10, 11, 12, 18, 20 at $3.00 per Set (6 Sets for $15.00) 
WRESTLING -DN-2, 13, 14, 15, 16, 17, 19 st $2.00 per Set (7 Sets for $12.00) 
SPANKING. .DN-3, 4, 5, 6, 7, 8, 9 st $2.00 per Set (7 Sets for $12.00) 
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"po" Series..WRESTLING..DO-1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 8 at $2.00 per Set (6 Sets for $10.00) 
SPANKING..DO-6, 9, 10, 11, 12, 13 at $2.00 per Set (6 Sets for $10.00) 
BONDAGE. .DO-7, 14, 15, 16, 17, 18 at $3.00 per Set (6 Sets for $15.00) 
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"DP" Series..WRESTLING. .DP-1, 2, 9, 12, at $2.00 per Set (4 Sets for $6.00) 
SPANKING..DP-3, 4, 5, 6 at $2.00 per Set (4 Sets for $6.00) 

BONDAGE..DP=7, 8, 10, II at $3.00 per Set (4 Sets for $10.00 
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